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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


The Music of Nature. By William Gardiner. In one 
volume. London: Longman and Co. 1832, 


We opened this volume, expecting to find a dull and un- 
readable treatise on keys, raprt crotchets, which, 
however beautiful they may, be to the ear, are with us 
inexpressibly repulsive to the eye;. but wére agreeably 

ved, by finding it to contain-much ‘information, con- 
veyed in a Very pleasant manner. Miss Martineau is one 
of the first who invented this admirable plan of rendering 
dry sciences agreeable and amusing, and, for doing so, is 





entitled to:great credit. Should her example be followed | -- ce ee a ae 


(and in the work before us itis) what may not we look 


forward.to in future? . Why; the “ Ass’s Bridge’ will be | 


scrambled over in a twinkling, and the whole six books of 
Euclid be gone through in the same-space of tine as a 
three volumed novel. bs 

The object of the author, as stated by him, is ‘ to prove 


that what is passionate and pleasing in the art of singing, 
speaking, and ing musical instruments, is 
derived from, the sounds. of the animated world.’ To 


effect this, he seems to have spared no labour in collect- 
ing facts relative to birds, insects, beasts, &c. which alone, 
in the naturalist’s point of view, are-highly curious. We 
select almost at- random the following anecdotes of 
accomplished parrots :— 

* Parrots, like cuckoos, form their notes deep in the throat, 
and show great aptitude in imitating the human voice. A most 
remarkable instance I met with af Mr Braham!s villain Bromp- 
ton, A lady, who had great admiration for his tolents, presented 


him with a parrot, on which she bad bestowed great pains in | 


teaching it to talk. , After dinner, during a pause in the con- 
versation, I was startled by a yoice from one corner of the room 
calling out, in a st hearty manner, “Come, Braham, give 
us asong!” Nothing could exceed the mcd pm and admira'ion 
of the company. ‘The request being repeated, and not answered, 
the parrot struck up the first vérse of “ God Save the King,” 
in a clear warbling tone, aiming ‘at the style of the singer, and 
sang it throagh. The ease with which this bird was taught, was 
equally surprising with the performance. The seme lady pre- 
pared him to accost Catalani,. when dioing with Mr Braham, 
which so alarmed amg Ly she pearly fell from her chair, 
Upon his commencing “ rifannia,” in a joud and _in- 
trepid tone, the chantress fell on ber knees before the bird, 
exclaiming, in terms of deli, at, lier admiration of its talents. 
‘This parrot has only been exceeded by Lord Kelley’s,, who, 
upon being asked to sing, replied —** I never sing ov a Sanday.” 
‘© Nevet mind’ that, Poll, come give us a 2” “Noy excuse’ 
you hear how hoarse fam?” This 


extraordinary creature the thre versus entire of “God 
Save the King,” whe ait elitie without hesitation, from the 
beginoing to end.’—p. 234. : 


These two hook-nosed gentlemen are superior to the 
siete forthe diversion of the 


fair inmates of a nunnery, is to' have given a 
shock to their delicacy, repeating the fearful sem and 
other sei ns whieh he iad picked up dur- 
ing his v in a merchantvessel. In taking leave of 
the sshion) poo seevmmmenaiieteb tead his work, as being 
the most interesting musical one we ever lait! hands on. 

; ns ie 
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LETTER XXXIII OF MARGARET. 


ANOTHER MARRIAGE PROPOSAL.—ITsS 
REJECTION. |) yu’ 


_ PRLe . London, +— street. 

ear EmiLy,—My uncle's prophecy respecting Lord 
Brooke’s dismissal S not proved ‘cofrect. | Ac diaseby 
castle has been offered to my aceéptanee; but the owner 
was not to my taste,—Sir Leslie’ Neville» by name, a 
leader of the éon, and bears the: reputation of having 
broken more hearts than one, by his, fine-pergon and false 
tongue; a perfect Lovelace, although turned of thirty: 
but this not heing a special recommendation to my good 
graces, I begged, with all humility, to decline the honour 
Would yow 
believe it, the man was indignant at my ‘refusal, gave him- 
self airs, and requested to know if my/heart was engaged. 
| answered with some naiveté, if not niaiserie, I suspect, 
that I believed not. ‘ You believe not, Madam |’ drawing 
himself up and crinsoning with: anger 50f\in a question of 
so much importance, can you, not be decisive ?’—* It was 
my wish, Sir, to be so; L. am, only fearful: you might 
aecuse me of too little, ceremony, -m debiel being so 
positive at first.’—* Your fortane, » 1 understand, 
is not very considerable, your expectations very uncer- 
tain.’—*‘ The information, Sir Leslie, is quite correct. 


| © T had hoped, Madam, then, that the disinterestedness of 





my passion might have pleaded .for its ardour and since- 
rity.’—‘ I am truly, grateful for'the honour of your good 
opinion ; were I to be less sincere, 1) should: not deserve 
it..— Why, Madam, will. you then dismiss me without 
more consideration? Suffer me to address your vacle on 
this subject ; he may have some iafluence;?—~‘ That would. 
be to encourage a hope I can. never,realize;' allowZme 
to thank you, Sir Leslie, for the compliment of i 

to me in the first instance. Walter, Campbell; itis true, 
would ultimately have referred.you to me; but it proves 
that you wished. to secure my unbiassed approbation. I 
am sorry after this to appear. or haughty; but never 
will I give my hand unaccompanied by my heart. Much 
more passed between us, the gentleman pi almost so. 
insolence by my steady refusal; and 1.remaining : 
fectly indifferent, from ing that his was more. 
mortified than his love. He has been! so flattered and 
courted by our, sex, that he thought noone: of us could! 
ever refuse his solicitatign ;..more ially{what is called: 
an honourable repeats ¢ first the kind, I suppose, : 
in his whole lite and any fortune, Upon his 

not co i 


soul he could 





talents to coarse pursuits, and, orthy triumphs - 
now he pea rsh py a choy = Lape when 
gusted with thane boartinensNeprohtshibviasaonentu'valeet 
a young” innacert creature, her. heart| full ofthe fires 


affections, and thioks she. js, to be all gratithde for! the 
lea of his and bad. taste. . Where is she 
| to fi the love tend that.is.to meet her’s? Not 
‘ in the satia' uptuary. e the manly bravery and 
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siohia. - ity for her’ p tion ay - 
the callous nigh®-b ... Yet his 
vanity has eome u in, th Sptceen es where I 


excuse ; y 
have often met him, he has been caressed by mothers and 
daughters, who could not possibly be ignorant of his trans- 
gressions against morality and good faith. Mordaunt 
assured me he was-a dear delightful creature ;, yet warned 
me against the notice of Sir William Tyrrell. This will 
appear to you enigmatical ; but in England, I assure you, 
it is very customary, and thought to be very consistent. 
” In continuation, ““~ ~* 

Not to weary you, dear Emily, with a_contifiuation of 
my daily prowess in conquering hearts, must recount 
an error of my judgment respecting Alfred Del/mour, 
which may er’ ne to su that success has made me 
presiimptuous and vain; it will indeed serve a3 a caution 
to me how I decide for the future upon symptoms ; my- 
self so mere a novice in affairs of the heart, and men 
such inexplicable animals. In pursuance of my plan, 
to extricate myself, if possible, from the sea-coast party, 
I told Miss Dellmour and Alfred, as we were sitting to 
gether the other morning, discussing the merits of vari- 
ous watering-places, that [ thought T ought not to leave 
Walter Campbell, as it was very uncertain whether S—- 
might keep him to his e ent, and, in this case, he 
would beso very lonely. Miss Dellmour tried to over- 
rele my scruples, which I believe were sufficiently evi- 
dent to be fastidious and hollow, as all deviations from 
straight-forward sincerity generally are; but Alfred said 
little, only regarding me with more than his usual fixed- 
ness of attention. This morning he ‘called upon us, 
seemingly in his former high spirits ; nay, almost boister- 
ous was his laughter, and exstacy when he mentioned, 
that instead of accompanying his family'to Brighton, he 
was going with a famous party of fine fellows, on an ex- 
cursion up the Rhine; they would hire'a boat for them- 
selves, sketch all day, drink Rhenish at night; nothing 
was ever so admirably as the whole scheme ; thus 
he rattled on, scarcely allowing us to utter a word; 
then rose hastily, and saying he knew not when he should 
see us again, having such a variety of business to des- 
patch before he set out, left us, not a little astdnished ; 
my uncle from his cavalier manner, and I from the total 
change in him altogether, which quite overthrew my for- 
mer speculations, and made me blustva little, for the vanity 
which led me to conclude him pining away from my neg- 
leet. Do not laugh at your poor friend, Emily, or be too 
hard upon the —— delicacy she thought necessary 


to isé in mes is society; 1 ‘ai aware of the 
ridietlous ‘position of affairs, and thted I never 
exposed myself to any one but you:— you seén him 
as I have—but no, [ will not another’ palliative for 
my error; some comfort in this ery remains to me, 
however unfounded my pity might ‘be, it ‘was real; my 


heart is now relieved from that pain, my bebaviour hence- 
ne ew be me re constraint or — towards him, 

join't ily party without of repaying their 
hospitality, by robbing their son of his tranquillity—to 
compensate me for his miscalculation, were it desirable, 
I have received a animated letter frou: Lord Brooke, 
deprecating all pation’ bron of his guardian’s indelicate in- 
terference, or participation in his interested motives—he 
begs. me not to suffer my decision to be influenced by the 
jast resentment I must ; but to allow him an ‘ oppor- 
tunity of proving the sincerity of his affection by time, and 
assures me that if I would condescend to wait the expira- 
tion of bis assiduities, he would bind himself in any man- 
ner my unele or I should dictate, to rerider the coiitract 
inviolable-—I own I felt touched by his earnéstness, and 
of my esteem, but that my heart was insensible to his merit. 





’ ‘From Sir Leslie Greville came a very different epistle, 
ell of angry expostulations, gross and hail 
tlireats, if I did not return a morefavorable answer.— 
Mercy defend us! what a tyrant would he become, if I 
was such a fool as to wed him—and that I most assuredly 
will not; and thus much I informed him, begging also the 
correspondence might here close between us. The dis. 
comfiture of these two seems to have no other effect than 
exposing me to fresh addresses; the most finished 
coquette of Paris or London, could not sigh for more 
admirers, Lady Susan declares it is because I am.the 
fashion4—Walter Campbell imagines they believe ‘my 
poverty a feint, proceeding from pride of youth and beauty, 
which will ‘own no power but their attraction. This is 
too ridiculous—it is however evident they cannot imagine 
a poor independently. spirited girl, who would, not marry 
merely for the sake of a settlement; heaven protect us, I 
believe I shall rejoice to. breathe again the pure air of 
Provence, away from this fashionable circle, . 

Adieu my dear Ghostly Father, believe me. ever your 
affectionate MAarcaret. 








‘ GOING ALONG’ ON THE GREAT WESTERN 
CANAL, STATE OF NEW YORK. 


From Nine-mile Creek to Montezuma -night threw her 
sable mantle over the woods, swainps; and waters; and 
though I was not fast —< the whole time, yet 1 do not 
choose to say a word of this part of the country,—flat, 
fat, and almost a forest for 60 or 70 miles, all the way to 
the great embankment beyond Puimyta. On this track 
the canal has to cross innumerable creeks, and the river, 
running from the lakes Seneca, Cayuga, Owasco, and 
Skaneateles, which cut up this flat wilderness in stripes ; 
not to mention the numerous runs or ‘creeks which are 
spanned, or serve as feeders to this liquid turnpike ; 
hereabouts, too, it coquets with the Seneca river, and 
after running parallel along the swamp to Montezuma, 
jumps across it, and condescends to run-side by side with 
the lesser Clyde river, till it, in its turn, is quitted to 
stride over Mud Creek at Lyons —But why should I go 
on plaguing my reader with so many names that have no 
sort of business in this part of the world,—some spring- 
ing from fond recollections of Auld Lang Syoe,—some 
from the strongest inflation of an ‘all-mighty’ ambition 
of some Lawrie Todd; and some again sticking to the 
literal sense of the thing, such as Mud-creek Nine- 
mile ditto! I think it was near Weeds-port (where of 
course there are plenty of weeds) that the largest of the 
Judges,—he that had conquered the grocer at whist,— 
was incommoded by the somnambulism of some other 
sleeping traveller, who turning out of his nest, placed one 
of his ‘ dew-beaters’ on the Judge’s nose. T was not 
sorry that he took this awkward step, as it put an end to 
a most awful snoring, which, as near as I could guess in 
the dark, proceeded from the identica! nose of this ex- 

under of the law, who had had his mattrass (to account 
for it) spread on the deck close to the curtain that sepa- 
rated us males from the dear creatures, in the sanctum. 
The Judge was a large handsome man, about forty—a very 
handsome man, and did not like the idea of trusting him- 
self to the hanging nests most of us were perched in ; 
for the night before, a hook giving way or slipping, an 
unfortunate fellow came whack down on the man below 
him, giving him an ugly woued on the forehead: Whe- 
ther this accident any weight on the Judge’s decision 
I know not—he preferred his berth on the deck—but 
fortune had this freak in reserve for him, perhaps to show 


tha + of predestined 
_— ava ma ad bis equani- 





mity disturbed, as he who had descended (to go on deck 
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THE TAT ERI 


on hearing, 

out other way.’ 

ring ceased, and the morning 
waried country, near the Great 
apendous work, to divert the 
‘and raixe the bed of the 
be 4 pare we saw aio a 
rgé-grist mill in full activity, with bare-legged farmer 

lads on the backs of their uncurried cattle, loaded with 
great sacks of Indian corn or wheat. I have forgotten the 
name of this and this mill—an abominable omission, 
for I have an idea that there was something ‘ devilish’ in’t, 
from the features of thé scene—like our Devil’s Punch 
Bowl, Devil's Dyke, &c... In the afternoon we get to 
Rochester, the very place Galt has sé well described as 
Judiville, in his excellent novel. Of course I weat below 
the town. (which is built on the Genessee river, and 
which the canal crosses.on a handsome solid reer dee 
see the Genessee Falls; the, distance is not more than 
three or four furlongs. Here the river, which descends 
bath above and below the town with a dashing rapidity, 
leaps over an amphitheatre of solid rock, straight down 
40 or 100 feet, m a. beautiful sheet, rather -in two, as 


there is a small sort of green island above, found which ~ 


part of the water breaks. From this one Sain Patch 
chose to take his departure from, this world, some two 
years before, by way of immortalizing the spot and his own 
name, poor fellow! I¢ seems Patch had.jumped more 
perilous. leaps at Ni and elsewhere; but—but 
really, as I heard_all about this identical, and to him last 
and fatal leap—I cannot. skip:over it in two .words—but 
shall reserve it, and.other facts connected with this large 
thriving town, and things therein, for my next paper ; 
and in the mean time, t looking at two-boys firing at 
a mark with a rifle, turn about, on the brink of the fall, 
hurry back to the tavern, for my mind misgives me, that 
I heard the dinner bell ! 








10 A BEAUTIFUL GIRL. 


Tuov art little, and thou art young, © 
And fair as any maid of whom ° 

Fond poet ever sung, bis 

© that, to dissipate the gloom 

That I inherit from the sky 

And s'ars of my vativity, 

I could transport thee to some rural cot, 
To share with thee a happier lot, 

Aud make and keep thee all my own. 

Even as you beautiful moss-ros+, half blown, 
Trans from its parent tree, 

In ra sone jal a pet for thee, 

And in thy Ivied casement’s green recess 
‘Sheds its sweet perfume and rich subiness. 


Thy countenance, of red and white, 
Is full of health, and prac and delight ; 
Thy light brown hair, so silky finé 

Thy gentle fingers well can twine 

And part, with grace and decent art, 

To hang about thy neck and brow divine, 
Like tendrils of the laughing vine. | 

A little thief lurks in each eye, 

Starp, deep, and sly, 

To s'e.l away the soul, and fire 

The heart with tender and jntense desi e. 
Thy body is well made, and white thy skio, 
And cool and firm thy flesh, as if'a block 
Of marble were thy mother, and thy sire 

A sculptor rare of “Greece renowned, 
And ah! thy’beart, I de little heart 
Is of the same or harder ce formed, 
And never felt what ’tis to love or pity. 





Thy pretty feet, ©.) j-ouisee>atkowk | 
With shoes and sandalé smalk aud neat;)  ~ 
pene from their blessed biding-plece, I ween, 
As if to see, yet fearful,to.be seeny i: . 
Like creatures rare, and ild, aud-aby, bat 
That meet perchance, po ickly, scape the eye, 
‘tong tue woodlsnds'gitta'and bets 
w $ : ) way. 
I men must watch them, atts me, sia 
Though to their mistress.all unconsciously, 
They seem in dumb shew.to be making love. 
Ah, get thee hence, and do not move 
My heart to such an amorous ecstacy: 
1 i not for ite ease that wR, aslo 
uld be together, for alas, I know, 
The love with which k bun” sie ay 
Could never meet from thee return, 
But needs must work me woe. ~ 


THEATRICALS. 


FRENCH PLAYS. 


, Covent GarDEN. 
RT pwn Mars sof Monsieur hrnand meds their 
second appearance on Thursday evening, in the two prin- 
cipal characters in Molitre’s priaped comedy, Le Miran. 
thrope. Almost the whole of our enjoyment was neutra- 
lized by the eternal slamming of doors, stumping in and 
out, and idle jabbering of numskulls, The attention was 
broken every second minute by this ingeniously-contrived 
succession of noises and interruptions. This evil the 
manager would find some difficulty in remedying; but 
our next poms of complaint is entirely within his con- 
troul, and he should insist upon its, being removed. Upon 
our arrival in the first circle, we found all the boxes more 
than half filled, while a con number of front seats 
set’ Once tee under the ae had mee’ en- 
. Upon referring to the box-list, this appeared to 

be an assumption on the part of the box-keepers, for the 
number of names down in that circle was but trifling. 
The first comers, therefore, to.the box No. 40, for in- 
stance, were defrauded of their, right of precedency, by 
the deception of the persons outside, whose. sole occupa- 
tion ought to be to open the doors, and see that those 
who have secured their places have them. - If a box-list 
for the first circle, as well as the lower one, were hung in 
a conspicuous situation in the lobby, visitors would t 
for themselves, and not be subjected to the odious tax of 
= a man to be allowed the, appropriation of ‘that 
which is their right. ak - 

Our impression after having . Mademoiselle Mars 
in the above comedy, is, that she's the only actress we 
ever saw who could do justice to one of, Congreve’s 
heroines ;—Millamant she would. play to the perfect con- 
ception of the auther: so easy, so gracefyl, sv qui 
possessed, and highly polished: so steady, .acc 
and wnfwssy in her intrigues and disclosures. 
elly wel tas, re and = 
thrust of a rapier an adept ; 
long before you feel the pang. ,. Who: 
their own’ like her? Her most cutting 
like graceful compliments ; * carves’ a 
petitor ‘ as a dish meet for the Gods,” ‘She whets her 
tongue like a sword, and out her arrows, even 
bitter words,’ She is ‘ la belle. dame sans merci.” She 
can do nothing coarse or common; in La Jeune Femme 

















indry theatrical on he 

mawc séor Wis yours; 4s wor dlteirable per- 
former; but here again we are forcibly rethinded of Mars: 
she aon of the long-sough A ci vite. 
7 - on, century, bays will be vei ring to the 
piles of our dai ‘or the purpose of as¢ertaining 
whether her sty eof acting has pad ary 


; Enouisu. Orgra, Onsoric. 

A new thusical piece called the Climbing Boy, written 
by Mr P was last night produced at this; theatre. 
The Byes is historical, being are shal ‘gir incident 
which took place some. years ago... We. eavour 
to sketch the plot, though a bt salaad the heat of the 
house, which, on the manager’s account, we are glad to 
say was crowded, we fear will prevent as doing so cor- 
rectly :>—Rosalie (Miss Somerville), the daughter of Sir 
Gilbert. Thorneliffe (Perkins) quitted the house of her 
father with a Count de Monneville, a French nobleman, 
who privately married her, but for family reasons was 
desirous of keeping the marriage secret. They retired 
to France, and Sir Gilbert, believing his daughter to be 


living in a state of libertinism, from the time of the mar- | 


riage refused to see her. The Count having been killed 
in a duel, in which he was engaged through some asper- 
sions _on the honour of his wife; she returns to Lon- 
don with an only son, then of a very tender age. To 
hide one evidence of his daughter’s disgrace, the Baronet 
contrives to get possession of this child, whom he en- 
trtists to the care of Jacub Buzzard (W. Bennett) an old 
servant, allowing the latter an annuity for his support. 
Jacob, at the commencement of the piece, has qaitted the 
service of Sir Gilbert, and is living with a Country gentle- 
njan, Mr’ Strrivberry (Bartley), who ‘has just been 
elected ‘M.'P. and is about to set out for London to at- 
tend Parliament: ‘Me is a gentleman not over strong in the 
head, but shewing the wisdom of the heart in patronizing 
schemes of benevolence. Mordaunt (F, Matthews), the 
priest, who married Rosalie and the Count, having for 
some political offence been imprisoned, Sir Gilbert is left 
unacqaainted for some years with the trud state of his 
daughter's situation, Mordaunt, on being ~ released, 
calls‘ on him, and satisties him of his “daughiter’s 
innocence: Sir Gilbertt sends for, Jacob, who 
(ati hypocritical old scoundrel) had. made over the child 
to a poacher (Salter) who, on lis purt, had sold bim for 
three guineds to a ‘chimuey-sweeper. ‘The inStant pro- 
duction of the child is required ; and Jadéob, on the emer- 
gency, substitutes his little son Dick. He is proceeded 
with to London ; the father and daughter ave reconciled ; 
but the mother. instantly discoyers that the child. is 
nothers. Meantime the true son makes his first ap- 
péatatice through the chimney ‘in the apartment of 
Mr Strawberry, who has ‘taken ip ‘Hiv abode in the 
house which Rosalie had inhabited.” The’ child ‘recog- 
nises his mother’s picture; relates what he knows of 
his history to Stra , and is liberated. by bim from 
the service of his master, At this point we. niay conve- 
niently shorten our detail; the reader may imagine the 
nature of the subsequent incidents and the’sequel. Tt is 
cleverly brought about : thevvillany of Jacob; heightened 
by subsequent acts, ig aeeoyred, and the child is restored 
to its parent. ‘ 

We poe ae Hagia ro that tells pel on 
the stage, including some original puns, amorg whi 
that of a poacher wishing he could ‘ take the shine out 











Henderson) and ofthis oppressors, 
in the street-sweeping profession, which he a patna 
just pow jn.a sad state of depression. Harriet)@awse as 
Mrs C. Jones are also in the piece, the former thé wife of 
Jacoh Buszard, the latter in Mre Strawberry. | 

We must abraptly conchide, by saying, that the piece 
altogether is very entertaining, is capitally acted, and 
ought to produce good houses, We have neither space 
nor jaclination to go into defects. 


Mr Knownes anp Me Kemsie.—We see by the news- 
papers, that these gentlemen quarrelled before they sepa- 
rated at the close of the season. Mr Knowles, it seems, 
thought himself entitled to additional remuneration for 
his acting, jn consequence of the beneficial effects of the 
Hunehback on the Covent Garden treasury. As the low 
state of the treasury is said to have beet originally 
assigned as the reason for paying him so little, his present 
plea seems to us to be sustained both by logic and equity, 
and to be not the less strong, because unfi a 
previous stipulation: If more had been expected from 
the Hunchbuck, more would have been paid to him; and 
had he stipulated for more, contingent on the success of 
the play, it is difficult to believe that the management 
would not have consented to allow it to him. Why then 
should advantage be taken of his oversight, now that the 
treasury has been replenished by his means ? Mr Kemble, 

ing; to the published statement, said that Mr 
Knowles’s appearance had been of no use to the house 
after the first night ;—an extraordinary assertion, in which 
we believé it'would be difficult to find half a dozen per- 
sons to coincide. 


SONG OF THE SPIRITS OVER THE WATERS. 
( From the German of Goethe.) 


Tus baman soul resembles rain : 

It mounts to heaven, from whence it came, 
And downward must to earth again, 
Perpetually changing, yet the same. 


If streams from steep and rocky walls 
The pure jet, lovelily it fails 

In misty waves, and scattered on 

Some smooth and level bed of stone, 
Theace gently glides with subtle motion, 
Enveiling all, aod rippling iato ocean, 


Should rugged cliffs oppose its path, 
By steps, then foams it to the deep with wrath. 


It winds along rhe meadow grass; 
And each glad star beholds its face 
Reflected in the lake, as in a glass. 


The winds are lovers of the waves ; 
They join the frothy billows in their caves. 


How like the spirit’s mortal state, 
The water! and the wind, like mortal fate! 





A New Revrew.—Mr Babbage, in his work on Trade 
and Manufactures, mentians that the elements of a New 
Review are already organized. 
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